have plenty of money, you must go to a clothing store and get you a decent 
outfit to wear to conference, besides you need them whether you go to 
conference or not. And also go to a saddler's store and get you a decent 
bridle, saddle and saddle bags. Do fix up aS a preacher ought tot, Said 
he, "well I'll see about it." But before we got to the city, after giving 
him several lectures on the subject, I found he did not intend to do it. 
Said he wanted to get him a bridle, if he could get one cheap. Said also 
he would like to have a new pair of saddle bags, but didn't know how he 
could carry along two paire Said I "you certainly are not going to carry 
off those old ones with you. "0, yes". "Where are you going to take 
them to?" fake them back on Chickasawha and sell them to Dr. Patton 

for hog wallets", Dr. Patton lived sixty or seventy miles from Mobile. 
This really provoked me. Said I, "Drew you are certainly the greatest 
miser I ever saw. You are positively letting down the dignity of the 
ministry. Your money will never do you any good, it will perish with you. 
Your inordinate love for it will ruin you." "Now", said I, ™ go with me 
when we get there to the stores and I will assist you". "No, I reckon I 
can attend to it". “Yes I know you can if you would, but I don't believe 
you intend to do it." "How will you feel riding into Mobile in that garb?" 
Before we got there, however, he stopped and sorted out some of his paper 
money (for he had some of this also) took about. seven dollars, I think it 
was which he said he would likely spend in the city. Said I, "Is that all 
you intend to spend?" "Yes, that will be enough.” I could not help exclaim 
ing in my heart "God pity your poor stingy penurious soul"! While we were 
entering the suburbs of the city, his pride got the upper hand of him and 
his conscience,for one time, checked hime Said "Bro. Ramsey, please loan 
me your Buffalo rug to put over my old saddle; it looks so bad going into 
town with it." Said I to him, "Bro. Drew, I shall not do it. You may go 
as you are and I hope you will still feel worse for a man in your condition 
and a preacher of the Gospel, preaching benevolence, decency and order to 
others; and too stingy to practice even on yourself what you preach to 
others, and prefer to be a slouch rather than give up your grip on those 
dollars; may for aught I care suffer the mortification of his pride 

and goadings of a guilty conscience as long as time lasts for me; before 

I will disrobe myself to accomodate your pride". "Pride and stinginess 
are not pleasant bed fellows. If you were an object of charity, I would 


do it, but you are not." 
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We went on and remained in the city until the next day and I could not 
get him even to go with me to the stores, but finally when we were getting 
ready to leave, he unrolled a little bundle or I believe had it in his 
hand, a little thin flanky leather snaffle bridle for which he paid fifty 
cents, which was the amount of his purchases. The next year he was assigned 
to Baldwin Mission,by Bishop Emory, which lay on the Alabama River below 
Claiborne. Here he married a Miss Henderson and the next year located 
and settled near Mount Pleasant in Monroe county. Invested his money in 
negroes and land and became a farmer; but I think I learned not a very , 
successful one. In purchasing negroes, as I was told by Bro. Burpo, he 
generally bought at public sale without much respect to age or character 
because they were cheape Poor man, he lived there several years and was 
finally killed by another man. Thus ended the life of Newitt Drew, who 
possessed many good traits of character and, but for this insatiable thirst 
for this world's goods, no harm could be said of him and otherwise a good 
lovely man. 

- Winding up of this year's Work — ; 

Camp meetings being over and one round more to be performed before 
leaving for conference, the balance of the year was thus employed, trying 
to preach to the people, as I thought possible the last time; bidding them 
farewell. A people whom I loved and who had shown me such evidence of 
kindness and Christian affection could but produce emotions of sorrow and 
Sadness that caused many tears to flow from both preacher and people. 
Although except in one instance, no farewell sermons or any formal manifest— 
ations of leave taking was resorted to; yet we had generally a melting time, 
Many sobs and sighs were often heard. At Salem, I tried to preach my first 


and only valedictory from that old farewell text of the Apostle Paul "Finally 


brethern farewell, be perfect & c" while there were many tears shed and much 
weeping and regrets expressed at our separation, yet the doubt on my mind 
was whether any permanent good was accomplished so I have never repeated 
that mode of parting since. 

The years work now closed, and I visited my parents and relatives and 
left for conference which convened in the city of Montgomery, late in the 
Season in December, I think. Having made an arrangement with brother Sterns 
to join him at Shady Grove neighborhood in Wilcox County, I hastened on 
crossing the Bigby at Coffeeville, the Alabama at the Lower Peachtree, I 
met Brother Sterns in due time; and after one days rest, we wended our way 
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up the Alabama River, through the Alabama Circuit, whicr 3ro. S$ had travelled 
the year before, stopping with a brother Jackson with whom I swapped horses 
disposing of my long, fast trotting Roan for a sorrel; and which cost me 
ten dollars to boot and which the good brother ought not to have required 
for my roan was the best horse; except that his hoofs had become diseased 
so that it was with difficulty he could travel and was the reason of my 
trading him. We spent the Sabbath at Vernon when we joined Bro. Jacob 
Matthews, Charles McLeod, and Edward Moore, who had the measles on him then 
but did not know it; and from whom I caught them which caused me great 
suffering that winter and almost the entire of next year. Bro. J. Matthews 
preached on Sabbath. 

In due time we were all at Montgomery. Homes assigned us; weather 
extermely bad, rain, snow and sleet. My sleeping apartment was in an old 
vacated hotel, near the river in company with a crowd of young preachers 
and had to go out and get our meals at different places in the city, which 
caused so much exposure besides uncomfortable beds and lodging that I was 
attacked with a severe spell of Asthma together with the measels now taking 
hold of me, so that during the whole session I was a real sufferer, so much 
I set out to get another place to lodge and finally after several unsuccess— 
ful efforts among the old preachers, Bro. Sterns offered me a berth in his 
roome Here there were every comfort of good fires & c. besides the motherly 
care of the good sister owning the place; and consequently spent the few 
days remaining of the session very comfortably. I shall never forget good 
Bro. Paul F. Sterns' kindness. 

: - The Conference — ‘ 

Convened at the appointed time. Bishop Emory presided much to the 
satisfaction of the brethren. Several visiting brethren present, among 
whom was Charles Kennon and Jeremiah Norman of Georgia, both of whom preached 
during the session. Business was dispatched by the Bishop, carefully and 
safely, so that on Sunday the Ordinations were attended to, the Bishop 
preaching at 11 o'clock. And I confess, I had either looked for too much, 
set my estimate of the Bishop's preaching abilities too high, or else I was 
in a bad condition to hear; probably the last, for I was really disappointed 
but in looking round, I saw a number of the older preachers in tears, viz: 
Levert Re L. Walker, Re Le Kennon, James Mellard, Ebenezer Hearn, and others 
so that I decided certainly the fault was in me, but could not help thinking 
that if I was up there saying those identical words, using the same gestures, 
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and intonations of voice, not a tear would have been shed, their heads’ 

would have been hung; perfectly ashamed of me. And I was not the only 

one that had such thoughts. Bro. James Thompson from the Cedar Creek 

circuit to which I was assigned the next year, an excellent local preacher, 

was at that conference for ordination, who heard the Bishop's sermon and 

told me he had the same-identical thoughts. We both concluded that a po- 

sition and name had a great deal to do in producing effects by some divines. 
. Bishop Emory was certainly a good divine; good writer and an intellectual 

preacher; but some how or other it did not, to my weak capacity of judging, 

80 appear that day. In due time the work of the conference was closed and 

every one ready to leave, and only waiting for the secret roll to be un 

furled; and receive their appointed sphere of labour for the next year, 

The Bishop very gravely approached the stand and announced the 

- Appointments — 

And on that long list was Cedar Creek Circuit; Isaac N. Mullins 
and A. C. Ramsey, who in company with Judge Lane of Greenville were soon 
on the road, leading from Montgomery to Greenville. And being a day or. 
two ahead of time, we stopped at Bro. James McFarlands, who was a steam 
Doctor, and commenced on me who had been and was still suffering from 
Asthma and Measles, although they had not yet developed, but his remedies 
done me no good. Sunday arrived, two appointments to be filled. One,at 
Spring Hill at 11 A.M. and Greenville at 3 Pe M. both of which Bro, 
Mullins had to fill. I still continued with him, spent the night at 
Judge Lanes but too sick the next morning to go on. Judge Lane advised 
to stop and go to Dr. Hillary Herberts and get him to take me in charge, 
believing the Doctor would keep me at his house and nurse mee Proffering 
to go with me and introduce me to which I consented, and where I found 
comfortable quarters for the next month, and where I was nursed, cared for 
as tenderly as if I had been their child. His amiable wife was to me as 
a mother. 

When I arrived there and preliminaries for my stay all arranged, the 
Doctor remarked "I shall have to give you something to make you worse before 
I can determine what is the matter with yous “If you do¥ said I, "you will 
certainly kill me for I feel I cannot bear much more now." By the next 
morning, however, I felt better. The Dr. looked at me very carefully and 
remarked "I know now what is the matter, you have got the measles", [I 
looked at myself in a glass and sure enough, I was as spekled as a turkey 


egge Here I remained until Bro. Mullins came around on his next 
appointments. He had taken them from me, but only lay up about a week and 
started round filling his appointments as usual. His attack was very light 
and mild. I started out with him, who had left appointments for me, which I 
met, and got round as far as Society Hill at brother Thompsons and was taken 
down again, but revived in a day or two and went on again; and made out to 
get around to Dr. Herberts again where I stopped a week. And in this way 
during the whole year ~ preaching a little and laying up frequently, taking 
medicine and not getting stout so as to do constant effective work at the 
third quarterly meeting the brethern at Ebenezer (now Oak Hill) proposed 

to the Presiding Elder Bro. John Boswell to give me a respite; this was I 
think in July. Brother Richard Pipkin, a local elder, urging it on the 
ground that I was not really able to work, I was trying to perform, conse- 
quently Bro. Boswell gave me leave to stop a while and try and regain my 
health. After this I spent a week in Black's Bend, visiting the sick from 
house to house, being a very sickly year particularly in that part of the 
circuit. From this point, I went home to my Mothers accompanied a part 

of the way by Brother Hearn. Remained there until about the first of 
September and returned much improved. In the meantime, Bro. Mullins had 
worked faithfully and had added many to the church. I took up my regular | 
appointment and laboured the balance of the year without much inconvenience. | 
We had that year an excellent Camp Meeting at Taits chapel, Black Bend, 1 
where about forty five were added to the Church and numbers converted, 

among them Bro. and Sister Theophilus Williams of Monroe County, two excel— 


lent members through life. 
Soon after this camp meeting closed, Bro. Richard Pipkin who attended 


it and preached acceptably was taken sick with fever at this home in 
Allenton and died; and whose remains lie mouldering in the grave at Oak Hill. 
I think the number taken into the church that year was about two hundred, 

In company with Brother Mullens that fall we attended a camp meeting at 
Simpson's Camp Ground, not far from Bellville. The Presiding Elder Bro, 
Boswell was there and preached forcibly and effectively. 

Here I formed the acquaintance of three worthy and efficient Local 
Preachers. Lewis Pepkin, Joshua Peavy and Blanton P. Box of whom more 
will be said hereafter. We returned back to our Circuit and the last 
round we travelled together, preaching and exhorting alternately and 
winding up the business of the year's labours, transferring and making 
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new class books; so as to leave matters properly adjusted for our 
SUCCeBSOrS. 

On this round at Dr. Barge's church, it was my time to preach. When 
we got there (a week day) the congregation consisted of one white woman 
and one black woman. We had taken our seats in the pulpit, I commenced 
to look up my text. Bro. Mullens asked me, what are you going to do? 

Will you preach to only two? said I, yes. “You get down there on one of 
those seats and there then will be three, enough to claim the promise; and 
I will do the best I can from the text ‘Where two or three are gathered ‘ 
together in My name, there I will be in the midst.'™ Accordingly he took | 
his seat near the stand commenced singing, but happened to cast his eyes 
at me and burst into a laugh and left his seat and came back into the 

pulpit saying "I can't stand it, it looks too ridiculous." [I commenced, | 
intending to do the best I could for the good white sister and the colored 
onee But at the close of the prayer, Dr. Barge and wife, Squire Benson and 
wife, came in so I had six, a pretty good week day congregation for that: | 


place. | 
We closed up the work at Society Hill, Bro. Thompson's church, who 


was the recording steward, and paid us our salary one hundred dollars 
which was the disciplinary allowance to a single man. Besides this we had 
been the recipients of several presents in the matter of clothing & oc. 
Particularly in socks from the good sisterse I never had as many pairs of i 
Socks at one time before; which I took to conference and after selecting 
from the bundle as many as I thought I would need, divided or gave the 
balance to the young preachers who had not been as successful in this line 
as I had been. 
- An Incident On Our Last Round - 

While passing through Blacks Bend, bidding the people farewell, both 
black and white, a good old colored brother who had been a regular attendant ‘ 
at our appointments, at Taits Chapel, was near the road at work in a field, 
Saw us coming and approached us, with something in his hand and thus addressed 
use "Well my young Massa'’s I 'spose you are going to leave us, sorry for it, 
shall always 'member you and pray for you, hope the good Lord will be wid 
you and bless youe Wish I had something more valuable to give you, but I 
hain't; am poor; but if you will ‘cept this from the old nigger it will 
show you I love you and wish you well" At the same time handing each one 


of us a nice roasted potatoe, saying "dis is all the old man has got". 
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Of course we accepted it with many thanks, and prayers for the good old 
brother. And I do not suppose that we had received anything in this way 
that we more highly appreciated than the good darkies potatoes; not that 
we needed them, but being a token of kind regards and the fruits of a 
benevolent heart and an evidence of love for those who had laboured for him 
in the things pertaining to another and better world, it was esteemed more 
highly than silver or gold. 

This closed the labours of two young itinerants in 1834. 

Being in the same class and having assigned to us the same studies 
upon which we had to be examined and passed in order to be admitted into 
full connection in the conference; and receive Deacon's orders, if the 
conference adjudged us worthy, we reviewed, read and examined each other 
on the different books designated while together this last round and after 
we left for conference at intervals when time and travel would allowe And 
be it remembered, that the young preachers study on those times consisted 
of horse back long rides, the woods, or private apartments of brethren's 
residences, where such could be procured at evenings and mornings before 
preaching. But principally his reading and study was performed in the 
saddle in his long rides from one appointment to another. 

- Left For Conference at Greensborough — 

On our way thither we stopped and spent the Sabbath with a brother 
Smith in the vicinity of Spring Hill. This was in the bounds of Marengo 
Circuit, which brother Mullins had travelled the year befores He preached 
at the church on Sunday where I met brother Thomas §. Abernathy who took 
me into the church in 1826 at Salem Camp Meeting as already noticed. From 
this point after visiting Demopolis, we proceeded to Greensboraugh. My 
lodging Was assigned me as at Montgomery the winter before, with a crowd 
of young preachers, among whom was Walter H. McDaniel, Theopilus Moody, 
and others; in the upper room of an old building, the lower part of which 
was used as a machine shop for the putting up and sale of Spinning Jennies 
by a Mr. Peter McIntyre, taking our meals at a Brother Dickens, a prominent 
member of the church of that place. He entertained a number of the older 
preachers, Bishop Andrews among them. Here as before I had a violent attack 
of Asthma so bad that several of my associates, brother Moody particularly, 
thought I would die; and advised me to cease travelling and retire from the 
active service of the conference. This I was not willing to do and so 
continued; and what is the sequal? I am still here, brother Moody and most 
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of that crowd ef young preachers gone. I do not remember all of them, 

‘put know of but one who still survives and which is brother Walter H. 
McDaniel, still an effective man in the Alabama conference. My class 
consisted as the year before of Robert Smith, E. He Moon, Robert 

Dickson, Alex. Robinson, Humphrey Williamson, Isaac N. Mullins, Theophilus 
Moody, Hugh M. Finley and myself. Brother Austin Davis who joined when 
we did died the first year. All of whom were examined and passed, except 
Broe Moody, he was deficient is his studies and left on trial by the first 
vote taken, much to his mortification, but the vote was afterwards reconsid- 
ered; and he was received with the rest, elected to Deacon's Orders, which 
was conferred by the imposition of Bishop Andrews hands the Sunday 
following. 

Brother P. F. Sterns had been stationed in Greensborough that year 
and upon whom rested the labours of conducting the outside business at 
this session, which he discharged, I think to the satisfaction of all. He 
was the next year sent to the Chambers circuit where he married a Miss 
Lane; and at the end of that year located and settled at Camden, Wilcox 
County, Alabama and where he maintained for years his Christian integrity 
and character of a good preacher, faithful and pious Christian gentleman. 
He afterwards moved to Eastern Mississippi where I learn he still remains, 
the same good Paul F. Sterns as before. ’ 

The close of this conference & entrance on the work of: 1835. 

The conference business having been completed, the Bishop gave us. our 
appointments to which we all soon repaired. 

I was assigned in charge of Conecuh Circuit with James Shanks as my 
colleague. Bro. Mullins to the Haynesville Circuit during which year he 
married a Miss Mason and subsequently located. : 

And as I have taken the liberty to give a short sketch of my former © 
colleague, Bro. Foster and other brethren, with whom I was intimate and-in 
parting with Isaac, I must be allowed to say some few things of him. Bro 
Mullins was a fine specimen of humanity; fine looking perhaps the peer of 
the conference in this regard; healthy, of fine form, a good eye, and face, 
erect in stature; commatiding address in the pulpit; so much so I often 
told brim he was too popular, at least among the young ladies; his carriage, 
appearance and address was too fascinating for his good and if he did not 
watch closely, he was liable to be caught in a snare that might not be so 
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pleasant. Had an affectionate temperment; unsuspicious; judged people, 
particularly the ladies by their outward appearance and would often become 
enamored and fall in love with ladies on his first acquaintance. Which 
by the by was a good and amiable virtue and would have been more so, had 
it been mixed with a pretty good degree of caution. 

As a preacher, above mediocrity, commanding generally good appreciative 
congregations, would have developed to some considerable distinction as a 
theologian if he had earnestly applied himself. He, however, made consid— 
erable improvements while I kmew him and I, since learned that as a local 
preacher, he made advancements as an acceptable and efficient preacher of 
the Gospel. . 

After his location, he bought a farm and lots of negroes, miles &c 
near Mount Meigs in Montgomery County on a credit and engaged in farming. 

I spent a night with him on his farm in the Spring of 1837 and after giving 
me the details of his trade, his intentions, prospects &c, I at once 
advised him to give it up; get the man to take it all back, if he would, 
for my candid conviction was he would never be able to pay for it by 
running it, which was his only chance, and which at the end of the first 
year he was compelled to do, by paying one years rent and paying for 
supplies for running it that year which involved him not making enough 
that year to meet these demands. The last time I saw him was at Summer— 
field years after when he told me he was just getting that debt paid off 
for that years farming. He studied medicine, became a doctor and lived 
a while in north Alabama, thence at Summerfield and finally moved to 
Texas continued to preach and practice medicine until a year or two AZO, 
he died. From an obituary notice of his death in the New Orleans Advocate, 
I learned he established there the character of a worthy citizen, good 
preacher, successful doctor, a pious good man and died in the faith, So 
ended the career of my second colleague, whom I learned to love and admire. 
- The Conecuh Circuit and My Work On It In 1835 - 

This circuit embraced a part of Butler, Conecuh, Monroe and Baldwin 
Counties; mostly in Conecuh and Monroes The portion in Baldwin formerly 
belonged to the Baldwin Mission, and which was left that year to be supplied. 
But the Presiding Elder,not being able to engage a man for it, at my first 
quarterly meeting, it was suggested by some of the official members that I 
take it back into the Conecuh Circuit (at least as far down as Montgomery 
Hill) where it originally belonged. This met the approbation of the 
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Presiding Elder, I told them I could do so by making some changes in the 
circuit so as to throw some rest days I had at other points into that part 


of the work and supply the three appointments - Rhodes, Hendersons and Davis, 


which met the approbation of all; thereby adding three more appointments 
to my then hard circuit. These appointments were supplied that year as 
many others on the circuit with work day preaching. 

At this quarterly meeting the brethren gave me leave of absence to 
visit my mother whose health was then fast declining. In company with the 
Presiding Elder (E. Hearn) I proceeded on by Mobile, thence across to my 
old home, found Mother declining, but left her and returned to my circuit. 
Brother Shanks who had been assigned there to assist me, failed to come; 
hence the whole burden fell on me. During the year brother John Sirmon, 

a local preacher, filled one or two rounds. Except that the work was 
supplied badly however by me, but I had an efficient corps of Local 
Preachers who rendered much and valuable service; besides Brother Green 
Malone, a superanuate, in the Alabama conference was with me, a consider 
able portion of the year and often assisted me. So that taking into 
account all these agencies, I do not know that the works suffered, But 
being in charge, I had trouble, several Church trials and what made it. 
worse mostly between the womene Two at Claiborne, one at Monroeville, 

one at Long Creek, two of which were of a delicate character to be handled 
by a young mane But I succeeded in getting them all out of the church. 

One among many incidents occured here this year, that I will mention, 
to show the motives by which some men are led to assume the very responsi- 
ble position of a preacher of the Gospel. 

There lived a brother on this circuit, who wanted to preach and the 
church had given him license to Exhort. He met me at one of my first , 
appeintments and I the next day accompanied him home in the neighborhood 
of my next appointment. He conversed very freely on the subject of 
wishing to obtain license to preach. Said he had no talent for exhorta- 
tion, but had for unfolding the truths and doctrines of the Bible; that 
his talent ran in that line, to explain and expound the scripture and 
intimated that in some of his efforts where in he had called in question 
some of Dr. Clark's views, that some one had told him he had given a more 
satisfactory explanation than Clark and that he differed with Clark on 
several points &c. Finally came to the point at which he was driving 
and said, "I want you to bring my case before the church and procure a 


recommendation for me to the next cuarterly conference for license to 
preach." "Well," said I, " my brother I can do so, but are you certain God 
has called you to this work, would it not be as well for you to hold on 
awhile, exergise under your present exhorting license; you can read and 
explain the scriptures, as well as with license to preach; for I presume 
you recollect John preached many things in his exhortation." "Yes," 
said he, "but that don't suit me; for if it would do no other good, it 
would relieve me from doing public duty; such as working on roads &c for 
here this year, I was warned to work on the road and I didn't think I 
ought to work being an exhorter and didn't go; the overseer returned me 
and I had to pay a fine because I was not licensed to preach". "Well," 
said I, "if that is the motive that prompts you, it will be difficult for 
you to get license and I presume even to get a recommendation from your 
church provided this is known to them". I conversed privately with several 
of the members,with the class leader, a kinsman of his, who promptly advised 
me not to notice him any further on this subject as they would not endorse 
him and said he ought not have license to exhort; they were tired of his 
harangues &c. So I dropped my new applicant for preaching authority, 
and at the last quarterly meeting his license failed to be received and we 
got clear of him. He went off, some other denomination, and I suppose 
never done much good to himself or any one else. 

I stopped one night at a good brothers house who had settled a 
new place, built a new split log house and after I lay down I never in 
all my life was so annoyed and bitten as I was that night with bea bugs. 
I did not sleep one minute, set up in the bed and with hands and feet 
killed, caught and threw overboard lots of them. There were several 
children lying on the floor just below me for whom I felt sorry, as I 
cast many on them, but I found they were used to it and they slept 
soundly. The next morning the sheets showed the sign of murders having 
been committed the night before. 

The good sister at the breakfast table that morning asked me if I 
were troubled with night walkers that night; I told her yes, so much 
so that I had not slept a wink, that I never was so annoyed in my life. 
She very quietly remarked "that she intended to scald them and would have 
done so before now, but it was not the right time of the Moon." This 
was carrying “moonology" further than ever I had heard it before. I 
felt provoked at the poor woman's ignorance. And told her ‘my sister, 
if you will apply plenty of hot water, moon or no moon, you can kill 
them, what effect in the world does the moon have upon bed bugs, when 
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the weapons of death are applied. "Give up your notions about the moon 
and go to work and scald their lives out of them", But my lecture 

done but little good for two weeks after this, brother John Sirmon stayed 
there and fared as I did, but I didn't go back there to spend another night 
‘that year. 

I never had such a year of annoyances. Church trials at three places; 
chinces at another; fleas at another; and last but not least, Itch, at 
another; so that I was miserably beset the whole year with first one, then 
another of these pests. And what I had not learned heretofore of the 
felicities of itinerancy, I came near, if not quite, graduating that yeare 

The flea case was on this wise.. There stood an old church on the 
side of the road leading from Pine Orchard to Claiborne called Mount 
Zion, which was delapidated and almost forsaken, hogs had been sleeping 
under it for months probably yearse On one of my rounds, old brother 
Nathan Sirmon accompanied me. We rode up to this house where I was to 
preach that day, hitched our horses near the house, took off our saddles. 
Soon I discovered our horses began to kick and move about, but gave it 
no particular concerne Two ladies were sitting in the door. I took up 
my saddle bags and walked to the door. Said they, if you don't mind you 
will get fleas on you. There is lots of them here. We looked and saw 
we were literally covered with them. I had a buffalo rug over my saddle 
and my saddle bag covered at each end with bear skin, both of which 
provided a good hiding place for them. I said to brother Sirmon, "Let's 
leave here." "0, no,"said he, "not until we have prayers". "We must not 
let the devil run us off with fleas." We had a prayer, but offered while 
fighting and scratching. The poor sisters suffered, I know, as well as 
we did. We left, went that evening to a brother Staceys, took the woods, 
killed and knocked off many but they had crowded the bear skin, buffalo 
rug, saddle and saddle blanket and even had penetrated my saddle bags 
among my clothes until it was at least a week before we got rid of then. 

I did not have another appointment at that house again. Moved the preach- 
ing place to brother John Stacey's house. They undertook finally to 
destroy the fleas and they succeeded effectually by scattering pine straw 
under the house, it being some distance from the ground, set it a fire, 
which burned up the old house fleas and all. 
The Itch 
This miserable pest I caught some how or some where, I know not, but 


caused me to lose a week or more lying up at brother John Sampey on a 
blanket, greasing, rubbing and bathing with sulphur and lard until I 
subdued it as I thought; at least got it under control so that I washed 
and scoured up and started again, but it was not dead. Every little 
pustule on my hands produced a large wart; and the next Spring I was 
awfully afflicted with boils and warts, and had I have known what I learn~ 
ed the next year, to have taken the sulphur inwardly as well as apply it 
outwardly, I believe I would have been entirely cured that year but more 
on this subject in the next years chapter. 

- The work on the Circuit &c - 

This was attended to under al] our discouraging and harassing cin 
cumstances to the best of our ability. And although there were not as 
a general thing any great manifestations of revival power, yet at many 
points conversions and accessions occured. And the membership consider— 
ably strengthened, peace and harmony prevailed, and the expulsion of some 
of the dead branches appeared to impart new life and vigor to those alive. 
During this year, I attended the marriage of Bro. Anthony S. Dickinson to 
Miss Scotta Smith. The ceremony was performed by Bro. Green Malone. And 
in the summer of the same year, I married my first couple, Mr. Richard 
Sirmon and Miss Nancy Grace, and afterwards in the same community, my 
second couple, Bros James Wright to a Miss Pigot. Since then to the present 
I have married more or less nearly every year, so that I presume it will 
run up into the hundreds. Sorry I had not kept a memorandum of them and 
the number of funerals attended & c. ; 

We held one camp meeting that year at Simpson's Camp Ground; had but 
few visiting ministerial brethren with us. Bro. Asberry Shanks from the 
Cedar Creek Circuit was with us and preached very acceptably and I think 
profitably. An incident occured connected with this camp meeting that may 
not be amiss to mention, which shows the prevailing opinion of some of our 
good brethren, that in order to have a successful and reviving meeting, it 
is not only important but absolutely necessary to have the first talent of 
the church, Doctors of Divinity and in a word, Big Preachers, so called. 
Relying entirely upon the talent, the name, the standing of such, instead 
of on God from whom alone vitality and power must be imparted to the Word 
if good is accomplished whether that word be delivered by the great or the 


more humble. 
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On this occasion, I had been importuned and teased by a brother to 
write to Mobile and secure the aid at this camp meeting of Robert L. 
Hennon who was stationed there and Robert Le Walker which I did; but 
in reply both informed me they could not come. The evening we moved upon 
the camp ground, in company with Bro. Shanks, who had arrived,we met this 
brother; said he to me,"Did you write for Hennon and Walker?™ mJ did", 
was my reply. “Are they coming?" No,” said I, “they wrote me neither 
of them can come". "Well," said he,"we'll have no meeting. If I had have 
known that I would not have tented. I believe I will go right back home." 
This mortified me very much, coming out in such broad terms in the presence 
of Bro. Shanks. I said to him “Brother the battle is not to the strong or 
the race to the swift. God often uses the weak things of this world to 
confound the strong &c and if we have a good meeting, which I believe 
we will, God must bring it about and if we will look to God and not to men 
we will be sure to be blessede" I know he was rather a slipshod Methodist, 
and if he ever professed religion, he was woefully backslidden, hence I 
exhorted him to go to praying and look to God and not to Kennon or Walker, 
and he would see before the meeting closed that he was wrong. He held on 
however, got nearer and nearer the stand as the meeting advanced and after 
Bro. Shanks had preached a warm soul stirring sermon to which this poor 
brother gave particular attention, mourners and I believe backsliders were 
invited and who should be about the first to approach, but this brother. 
Whether he was fully reclaimed or not, he said to me at the close "Wé have 
had a fine meeting". "Yes," said I, " did I not tell you we would if our 
reliance was upon God. 

- The Local Preachers on this Circuit - 

Brother Lewis Pipkin, Joshua Peavy, Blanton P. Box, Joshua Calloway, 
John Sirmon, William Murphy, Thomas Burpo and Newett Drew formed a band 
of as pious, energetic, intellectual and useful workers and aids in the 
cause of God as could be found in any Circuit or Country. And to whose 
efficient labours the building up and success of the church in that and 
surrounding country was greatly indebted. While there were among them such 
as appeared to be set apart for the defence of the Gospel in successfully 
combating error and defending the principles and doctrines of the Gospel, 
as held and taught by our denomination, yet all were in the main good, 
Bound doctrinal and experimental preachers; and by whose aid, counsel, 
and instruction, the writer of this was greatly assisted in his work this 
year. And while he felt under obligations to many of them; but to none, 


more than the two just named, Viz: Lesiis Pipkin and Josnua Peavy. And 
while he could say much more in commendation and eulogy each in detail, 
for their work and work sake, yet without crowding this sketch with seperate 
notices of this valuable corps of Local Preachers, what I have said of 
them in general may suffice. But I cannot pass by without giving some 
additional items of the two above named, without the least disparagement 
to the others or any intention of invidious distinctions. 

- Lewis Pipkin - 

Was advanced in life had been preaching a number of years, was 
licensed in South Carolina and after labouring there for some time, moved 
to Georgia and preached the Gospel there about 26 years, thence to Alabama, 
settled near Bellville, and laboured successfully for 30 years, when 
with his children he moved to Arkansas and lived and died near Mount 
Vernon church where his remains now lie in Nevado County. 

Among the many with whom I have been associated, preachers or laymen, 

I have met with none who surpassed him in the true scriptural type of 
Christian and minister. He was a man of prayer, of meekness of devotion, 
and consecration to God. His life and pious example,blended with respect~ 
able talents and a thorough knowledge of scripture, rendered his labours, 
public and private, acceptable,useful, and impressive so that his praise 
was not only in the churches, but among the ungodly his name had in it a 
power, causing the remark often among them, “if Uncle Moses (as he was 
called in consequence of his meek and quiet spirit) doesn't get to Heaven 
what will be the fate of the rest of us." Beloved and respected by all 
who knew him, died as he had lived, honored and beloved. To me he was 
a friend, father and counsellor during my association with him, while on 
this circuit and at several meetings afterwards where it was my good 
fortune to meet him before he left for Arkansas. His end was peace. 

- Joshua Peavy — 

Was an uneducated man, commenced preaching in South Carolina when 
he could scarcely read; and it was said commenced to improve himself by 
using the spelling book, Being endowed with great natural powers, an 
investigating mind; retentive memory and indomitable energy in the 
acquisition of knowledge; that by strict and close application, he became 
one of the best divines in all that country. It was often remarked he was 
the most thorough and better posted man in Biblical knowledge and an 
intimate acquaintance with the standard works of Methodist theology, 
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such as Wesley's Sermons, Watson's Institutes, Fletcher's Checks and 
Clark's Commentaries to be found in all the land. A brother local 
preacher told me that year “that it was a treat to him to visit Father 
Peavy that he was the best commentary he could find." 

His manner of unfolding and enforcing Biblical truths were cogent, 
concise and clear, evincing a perfect knowledge of the Bible in support 
of any doctrine or proposition that he undertook to establish or illucidate. 
Had a relish for controversy whenever he heard the doctrines of his church 
assailed as the following incident will show. 

During that year there came among us from the north a Universalist 
preacher who got permission to preach in the Baptist Church near Belleville 
and circulated through the community that he would preach on "Rich Man 
and Lazarus" but more particularly on the passage "He lifted up his eyes 
in hell" &c. Brother Peavy attended and heard him. At the close he 
(Peavy) announced to the congregation that he would preach on the same text 
in reply to the doctrine advanced there that day, requesting the attendance 
of all and particularly the preacher. The time for this reply was two 
weeks ahead, circulation was given to it through all that country so that 
on the day appointed, the church, although a large one, could not accomodate 
the congregation. Such a gathering had not been seen in that country 
probably for years. Seats were moved out under a beautiful grove of shade 
trees, the preacher mounted on a table or large box where he held them in 
Silence for two hours, reading from the Bible every passage or incident 
bearing on the subject of the future punishment of the wicked; which ; 
passages he had carefully marked in his Bible and read them for fear he 
might not give them in the exact language of the text were he to attempt ; 
a quotation from memory giving as he passed on a clear and lucid explanation 
of each particular passage; its signification, and application as set 
forth by Wesley, Watson and Clark. And wound up by arguments and reasons 
for future punishment drawn from the nature of God and His law and man's 
relation thereto. 

The Universalist preacher was present, who took notes as Bro. Peavy 
proceeded. Some of his adherents requested their man be allowed to reply 
instanter, which was refused on the ground that this meeting was not 
appointed for a debate, and as brother Peavy did not reply to him at his 
meeting, the courtesy now could not be extended to him. He published a 
very lame reply in his Universalist paper, but further than this we heard 


no more of it. And I believe the doctrine was not advocated but by few. 
The preacher finally gave up preaching it. Studied law, became a good 
lawyer, married well and was a respectable and useful citizen. 

Brother Peavy had a large family and the next year, I think, he moved 
to Wilcox County on Gravel Creek near Mount Carmel Church, where he 
afterwards died, leaving behind him one son, and now one grand son, 
ministers of the Gospel, now in active service of the church,beside one son 
William who was for some time a member of the Alabama Conference is now 
dead and gone with his Father to his reward. 

Brother Peavy as was expected died in the faith. The writer of this 
preached a funeral sermon on the occasion of his death at the request of 
his family, using the text "I have fought a good fight, I have finished 
my course, I have kept the faith &c IITim. IV ch. v 7-8. 

- The Closing Up of This Year's Work — 

I attended two camp meetings on the Cedar Creek Circuit, Shanks and 
Haskew preachers in charge. One at Ebenezer camp ground near Allenton, 
another at Hopewell in Brother McFarland's neighborhood; both good, success— 
ful meetings; at both of which I met many old friends and acquaintances of 
the year before, much to my pleasure and gratification. 

These were both new camp grounds, the first was erected on public land 
near Ebenezer Church in the neighborhood of Thomas Armstrong, Henry Stock- 
man and others. During the meeting a man in the neighborhood, Cullen Cotton, 
went to Cahawba to the land office and entered the camp ground and on Monday 
morning posters were stuck up around the place forbidding the removal of 
houses, tents, lumber or any material put or connected in way with the 
improvement of the place. What the final result was I do not now distinctly 
recollect, but think the tenters disregarded his orders, and moved away 
such as they needed. One thing, I recollect that man never prospered, was 
looked upon with contempt, the land was sold for his debts for a nominal 
price and finally fell into the hands of Samuel L. Jones and whose estate 
or some of whose heirs still hold it. 

After attending these camp meetings I returned and wound up the 
business on the circuit preparatory for leaving for Conference, which was 
to meet in Tuscaloosa, filled the remaining appointments and closed the 
years work at Belleville. The Recording Steward, Bro. Box, in connection 
with brother Willie Williams, another steward, paid me my Salary $100.00, 
Also the Presiding Elder his pro rata and presenting me with a fine 
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overcoat, I took my leave and wended my way, passing through Wilcox, and 
thence to Bro. Hearns in Dallas, arriving there at the close of the 
session of the Airy Mount Female Academy and accompanied several of the 
young ladies from Mobile, who were now returning from this institution to | 
their homes; to the steam boat landing on the river in company with Miss 
Lucy Hays and others, witnessing an affectionate leave taking between her | 
and the Mobile pupils, particularly the parting with Miss Mary Kennedy 
both of whom in company with Bro. and Sister Hearn I had met at the | 
Ebenezer Camp Meeting. 
Thence I proceeded towards Tuscaloosa stopping on Saturday at an | 
old friend, twelve niles below Bro. James Kirby, whose kind and 


affectionate wife received me with open arms and an affectionate kiss. | 
This was the same family I lived a few months with on Pearl River where 
I lost the Indian pony, an account of which I gave given on pages 88 and 
89. They had now moved and settled in Tuscaloosa County hence our meeting 
was to us all a reunion of old friendship and an enjoyable occasion; 
rehearsing old scenes, and changes that had taken place with us, during 
the long interval that had passed. 

I remained with them until Monday morning, attended church on 
Sunday and heard an excellent funeral sermon preached by Bro. Ee Ve 
Levert on the occasion of the death of Father Massengale, father of 


Leroy M. Massingale then a member of our conference. 

Brother Kirby very kindly took care of my horse during conference and 
returned him to me at the close in fine condition. 

Monday found me at Tuscaloosa, where I met many of the members, 
particularly, the undergraduates and committees ready for the annual 
examinations. These were gone through with in due time so on Wednesday 
conference convened. Bishop Soule presiding much to the satisfaction of 
all. ie 

I was comfortably quartered at the house of a good brother and sister 
whose names I have forgotten. Brother Anthony S. Dickinson, my roommate. 
My class had become depleted by the death of Bro. Robert Smith: and I believe 
by the location or transfer of one or two others. The certificate of 
recommendation of Stephen F. Pilley for admission into the conference was 
presented by the Presiding Elder from the quarterly conference of the 
Chickasawha Circuite Whereupon objections to his admission were interposed, 


by some of the older members of the conference among whom was his Presiding 
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Elder. Upon the grounds first, that he, Pilley, had once belonged to a 
theatrical company; that he was a good fiddler, loved fun and frolic and 
that as a minister he could not exert much influence in those parts of the 
country, particularly in Mobile, where he had formerly been engaged in 
this kind of sport. Another objection was that he was a married man and 
had now a wife and child, which was with some few of the old men of that 
day, a very formidable objection. While it was admitted by those who 
knew him that he was a good preacher, studious and guilty even in his 
Sinful days of none of those wicked and vicious habits of profanity, 
intemperance & c; but there was that theatrical life, that wife and 

child; these were enough in the minds of some to debar him. Unfortunately 
the young brother had but.few friends in the conference who knew him. 

His Presiding Elder E. Hearn, who was against him; Theophilus Moody, 

D. E. Barlow who had been with him that year once or twice and the writer 
of this sketch. Brother Moody who had been his pastor that year and Bro. 
Barlow advocated his admission earnestly. The Presiding Elder and others 
against him, on the grounds already stated. I had never made a speech 

in conference before but concluded I could not afford to see this brother 
sacrificed on such altars as they had erected. Knowing him as I did, when 
a sinner, when in the world, and also when and where converted, his Christ— 
ian walk and character since the time I had taken him into the church; 
together with the high order of talent evinced in his public and private 

' ministrations, I defended him then and there to the best of my ability. 
First on the ground of his conversion that these elder brethren appeared 
to me to be inconsistent in opposing him, for once being a sinner; as they 
all had been themselves and probably done many things as bad, if not worse, 
than acting on the stage, or playing the fiddle; and yet they professed +o 
be converted that by the grace of God their hearts and lives had been 
changed from nature to a holy life and thereby acknowledged the efficacy 
of divine influence and power in their own cases, but denied it to others, 
to brother Pilley; that the religion of Christ that had made them new 
creatures, was insufficient to accomplish the same in the case of this 
brother. That the same power that had changed the Apostle Paul who de~ 
clared himself to be the chief of sinners could not in these latter days 
change the heart of an actor or fiddler. Hence they were ante Methodistic 
in the position assumed. Of his conversion, I had not the shadow of a 


doubt. An account of which I gave in this sketch on pages 126 £127. 
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In the second objection, I tried to argue that having a wife and 
child was no sin and I saw no reasons why we should debar those having 
them already in possession and admit others without them, but would soon 
marry and encumber the church (as it was urged in this case) with a like 
charge. Hence I thought both objections groundless. And in the course 
of my remarks said to the Bishop, that if he considered me worthy of an 
appointment and colleague the next year, that I would as soon take brother 
Pilley if left to my choice as any one untried. I have given here the 
substance if not exact words of this my first effort at Conference speeches. 
Brother Pilley was received, and as-the sequel will show was my colleague 
for two years, became an eminent divine and theologian, lived and died a 
member of the Alabama conference. 

- My Mothers Message to Me at this Conference — 

Such was the state of her health, that she had given up all hopes of 
recovery and so communicated to me through Bro. Barlow with the request that 
if I could not get a respite to come home and see her to ask for a location 
so that I could be with her in her declining hours. This I made known to 
the conference, when Bro. Hearn remarked to me,"Never mind Brother Ramsey 
I will arrange that matter for you." I then knew or very correctly judged 
my appointment would be the Leaf River Circuit on which she lived, 

- The Close and Departure from Tuscaloosa ~ 

Appointments read out. Leaf River Circuit A. C. Ramsey and Stephen 
Pilley, Elisha Calloway, Presiding Elder. : 

Soon I bid adieu to the brethern and the beautiful town of Tuscaloosa 
and its intelligent and worthy citizens for the last time as I have not 
been there since. Very soon I was on the road in the company with Thomas 
Le Cox, appointed to the Chickasawha Circuit, both of which, mine and his, 
lay near each other, to enter upon the — — Labours of 1836. 

Believing the bonds and imprisonments might not await me, but knowing 
that a very large circuit, hard rides, swollen rivers and creeks and many 
privations and afflictions possibly were before me, it was with considerable 
fear and anxiety that I plodded my way thither. Having been thus far in my 
itinerant course assigned to circuits requiring much labour, spreading over 
large tracts of country, but now on one far more extensive in area, and 
beset with more obstructions and difficulties than any former one, could 
but deject and cause despondency. Yet I tried to go forward in the fear 
of God believing his grace would be sufficient to sustain me. And the hope 


and prospect of meeting my dear mother before sn2 died stimulated and much 


facilitated my moments and reconciled me to anticipated hardships, 

Brother Cox, my travelling companion, was in bad health, consumption, 
consequently the long and hard rides we had to make were indeed injurious 
to him and no doubt one of these at least hastened his death. 

We had to cross the Bigby at Coffeeville, arrived some time before 
sun down, too soon as we thought to take up for the night as told we could 
get accomodations two miles from the ferry, but when we arrived there could 


not prevail on the inmates of the place to take us in; but there was another 


house, said they, two miles ahead, a Doctor, who would be sure to lodge 
use We plodded on now, dark; got to the Doctors, a German, I judged by 
his brogue, "No! No!, me no keep public house, Me no keep hotel; me cantt 
let you stay. Go on the the Courhouse there you find a hotel." The court— 
house -was then ten miles distant, but we had to make it before we found 
lodgings, calling at every house, insisting on the grounds of Bro. Cox's 
condition, then almost worn oute We finally about ten o'clock at night 
arrived at Washington courthouse and was carefully entertained by Col, 
Frisby and lady with whom I had formed an acquaintance when on the circuit 
there in 1833. Mrs. Frisby being a member of our church, we were treated 
kindly and the next morning we left leaving our good wishes and blessings 
on them both. 

“We proceeded on stopping at Brothers Myers, Webbers, and other 
convenient places; and finally arrived at Bro. Peter Helvertson in the 
neighborhood of Salem Camp Ground on Saturday evening. Brother Cox 
preached at Salem on Sunday, as also did bor. Job Foster, his farewell 
sermon, who was preparing to move to Texas. 

Bro. Cox and I spent the night at Brother William Carters where I 
had often passed many pleasant hourse Monday evening I left for Mothers; 
not being able to reach my first appointments commencing so soon after 
the close of conference, I went directly with Bro. Cox to his appointment 
at Salem, thence to my circuit. Found Mother very low, but unwilling at 
first for me to neglect work on the circuit, to take care of her, as she 
was well cared for by my brothers. I remained about a week with her and 
then left to overtake my appointments many of which had fallen through. 

In due time Bro. Pilley, wife and child was on hand, ready to enter 
itinerant college. Obtained board for his family at Bro. Willis Holders, 
on the southern end of the circuit and commenced his work requiring 
five weeks to accomplish a round and necessitating his absence from his 
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